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WITEN THE SEADOW OF TEE

i Ll

the Intter of the year
1813, mnd place was the
|> county of Esser.

9 The bhighway from Col-
chester to Loddon at that
time ran within sight of the
sen for a considerable part
of its sixty miles of distance.
He who pursued this route
with leisure to look about
§) bim conld have frequent

< glimpses of the North Sea
and its small bays and inlets,
with all that variety of coast
line for which the eastern
shore of land is pecunl-
ib:r.d He could .I.i;' in places

Id, chalky oliffs, against
whose bases the waves some-
times dashed with a sullen
roar; gbuld see high
gnll and montories jutting out

m the land; snd thers were also long
m! gsandy beach, usually whera the
sen had made an indenistion in
the shore, nnd a bay was formed where
s' boats conld land in good wenther,
his woas the interesting puanorama
that the traveler upon this road might
ssa, but we may well doubt whether the
man saw muoh of it who was ll‘-l'il‘lilﬂi
along below Colchester near sunset
the day of September, in the year
namsd, He was n pedestrion, “afoot and
nlone,” his face sel toward London, and &
bundls onrriod at the end of & stick over
his shoulder. His clothes were seedy,
and patehed in places. His hat was
ﬂ:.l.ln low over his eyes, as if he wished
escapr obgervation and recognition,
He never stopped to observe any feature
of the rond; to those whom he met, rid-
ing or wulking, he merely guve one quick
m and then looked down n.
re than one who had met or passaed nim
that day day had said to himself, "That's
an ill-looking fellow." When the conch
bound to London had pessed him at an
enrlier hour he had looked up and
scowled, very much ns thongh he hated
the upon it who weve able to ride,
while he wus compelled to walk,

Plodding thus, his heart' full of
bitterness tow the world, heeding lit-
tle that was near him, he was startlod
from his mood by a sharp, decided voice
close behind him.

“Gat to one side, my man; you frighten

horse.

A glaneca over his shonlder showed him
that a horseman wns almost upon bim.
The blooded animal was curvetting and
shying, and his rider wos trying to force
him an.

The wnyinrer jumped to the side of the

&

rond. A tonch of tha spur sent the
horse mu@n on. In two minutes horwe
and rider had dissppeared from sight

around s ourve in the road.

Just a glim’re of the horseman’s face

was given to the pedestrian as he dashed
A glimpse—it was enongh!

Hea sawn gormy man of perhapa twenty-
five years of age, with a handsome, man-
&m, and an easy seat in the saddle

t showed the practiced horseman. He
wasg dressed in the fatigue uniform of the
British sriillery service, which showed
him to be an officer of some rank.

The waylarer dropped his bundle and
stared at the fust disappearing rider
The litter had taken no furtder notics of
him—bad certainly not recognized him.

But he had himself been recognized,
The livid face of the pedestrian, marked
with the traces of dissipation and excess,

w paler still with hute; he shook his
mu the rider, and s horrid execration
broke from his lips.

“Cuzrses on you!" he eried. *May yon
break your neck befors you get s mile
further onl”

He threw himself moodily down by the
roadside, The sun wis nmow down; he
knew that the twilight wus quickly ended
st this ssuson of the year. A milestone
pear by told him ghat there were still
thirty miles of weary road between him
und London.

He counld not koep his savage thoughts
off the man who had jost passed him.
The burden of them was such as has har.
nssed thousands of miserable men before
and gince - the wretched weight of envy;
but never mora bitterly did man think or
)

L

for nothing. I am a misersble adven.
tarar, almost on onteast, he an officer in
the milil parvice, prond and bappy.
Curses on 1 Why oan't his horse fall
on him and erush him?"
Then las thoughts turned upon him-
salf, and his present condition and sifn.
stion. Ha wis weary with travel—for,
starting from (olehester st an eaxly hour,
he had made thirty miles that day with
‘his long stride. Yet he thought it might
suit his mood better to plod on in
He did not know whether it wns
' 'to be dark or light, nor did he greatly
care; he was questioning with himeelf
‘whether he wis tired enough to insure
him a pound sleep afan inn,
*Becauso if I've got to bo awaks,
torment myself thinking," ha re-
pested, "I might ae wall be on the road
ag in o bed."
He looked toward the sen. It was quite
near the road at this point, nnd a branch
led down ta it. There was light enough
Jeft so that ho could see the- roof of a
‘house ot the end of this by-road, cubting
off much of thaview of the water.

-
be

Yos thot's the Red Lion down, thore,”
i uized. “Thought 1 know the
place. Wall—is it slap, orgo on?"

E

“the heavy, dark-colored

peak than ha,
“T walk, he rides. I am poor, he lacks | P

‘nok st once anawer his own |
oyerspread
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“Just aw it wan of
r-wulhl “Well—may

somothing Inid np for
Let chiance seitle it.* =

From o very small stdhe of silver in his | tions

pocket he solocted a coin and fipped it
“Hends 1 go—tailn [ stay!™ he M‘?-
He bont over the eoin

fallon. The efigy of King George waas
di::.n. The ws; w-ut‘oﬂqdm

CHAPTER II.
AT THE EED LION.

Before the doorof the inn by the sea
st whioh our pedestrian had thus desided
to pass the night the sign of a rampant
lion swung, which the proprietor was
earciul to renew every year with fresh red
paint. For those were brisk days of war
on the continent und thesess; nrmies
of England were in Spain, nnd her navies
were on the ocean, fighting the Frenoh,
and the war spirit was wild throngh the
lsnd. The naetional emblem, therefors,
bung out in front of an inn, was wure to
sttraot custom; and nones knew this bet-
ter than Richard Ryder, the host of this
tavern, who had long kept it.

It wam o stoutly framed cottage build-
ing thpt :g ulﬁ:nth-;:g Igmm.liom ofh;
centary, afford
entartainment mrp:m and beast. There
were accommodations for no mors than
balf » dozen guests, for the main de-
pendence of the place was its tap-room,
where sailo’s snd rusiies were wont to

her at night, hear the Gasmette from
ondon read, talk over the war news,
and drink the Isndlord’s old ale. One
room of the building requires al
mention; it was the cosy littls parlér in
the south end, which was up and

hat | fornislied in much better style than other

artments of the house, for the use of
officers of the grest war-shipe that
quently lay overnight st the good snchor-
nge a outside and the gentry of the
neighberhood. Man jovial evenin
was spent in this anr. and the landlo
was particular to {aapin his callar a store
of choioce old wine for this clase of ocus.
tomars,

Next adjoining the parlor, with a door
vommunionting, was the lw h[;mm.
which wan free to the public; then tne
dining-room and the faw echambers. The
house fronted toward the moin high-
way, bot the parfor could be e at
the rear by steps from the beach. With-
in the memory of men who often came
to the Red Lion the sea at tide was
thirty yards from the rear of the inn; now
the water had s0 eneroanched upon the
land that the 3ny of the waves in rough
wenather dashed agninst the windows, and
n row-bont from the bay had been known
to come right np to these rear steps and
disembark its

The daylizht hours of that third day of
Bu!:temlm' had been mild and pleasant,
but at nightfall came n ohilly wind from
the sea, and the landlord had o fire built
in the great chimney.

Dick Ryder, as he wons familiarly
called, was short and stout, M“lrl(y
good-uatured, but with a reserve of spirit
within him, for he had been u soldier in
liis early years, and bud seen some ser-
vies in Low Conntries, He bore the
signs of good living npon hia face and
person, and the mere sight of him, it wos
snid, was o first-class recommendation of
his inn,

In the tap-room we now find the host
and half a dogen idlers; the hostler, the
stable-boy, and four farmers’ lads come
in to look and hear the naws,

The light of the five fell on the pol-
ished cans and brown mugs of the bar,
ames of the
windows, and the rather dull faces and
conrse frocks of the laborers, and gave
picturesque effect to the interior of the
tap.

Ryder leaned on the counter snd was
silent. This wod not the kind of n
orowd that brought grist to the mill, and
he wasted no politeness on them.

“0i gee a big ship outside the night,"
ventured one of the rustics.

“0, ayo!" said snother. “What they
oalls un frigate, Oi say. Leastaways, Oi
counted matter o' fifteon ports this way;
%0 if so be there be as many——"

“Come, Barney, quit now," the land-
lord said, rather testity. “We're not all
fools, Bhe's a thirty-gun ship; that's
oasy to see. Haven't you seen u boat on
the bay?"

There was a chorus of negatives.

“When the frigate came in and an-
chored, about the middle of the after-
noon, I hoped some of the gontlomen
would come off to spend the evening here.
They may yet,”

Hoavy footfalls were heard on the steps
outside, the door was thrown open, and a
man whom mnobody could mistnke for
aught but s sailor strode in. He had on
' guxlulin. or rough pilot cont, snd the
wide flowing trowsers of the tar; his face
wng rod and tsuned with the wans of
maogy latitudes; his voice was desp snd
gruff, but by no means unpleasant,

There wae nothing in his dress fo indi-
cate that he had any renk aboard ship;
yot & close observer, a oloser observer
than sny present, would have noticed
something in his nir and speech which
conld only come from habitual anthority,

“(Good evening, shipmates all," he said,
loniln& about the room. *“Landlord,
ahoy there! T've had no good ale since
wa anchored at the Downs, a month ago.
Give me » tankard; and youn, ye lubbers!
—satep up hers and drink the health of
%Dod]iing Goeorge, and confusion to the

rench.”

This was an invitation that nobody was
slow to neccapt. The sailor threw down o
goelden guines, telling Mr. Ryder that he
need not make the change just yat, as he
might want more entertainment, and
taking the lnrgs mug that had been filled
for him he went across the room, took s

armolipir, and tilted it comfortabl

badk agninst the wall, The others dr
what had been set ont for them, and re-
turned to their places about the apnrt-
ment. The snilor threw open his coat,
Inid his great stiff hat od the floor, and
repared to take his ense. It wam ob-
served, but without any comment, that he
did not nct as though he was dry; he
leisuraly sipped his ale, and his aves
twinklad under his shaggy brows as thay
exmnined the room and the face of every
person init.

“You'te from the frigate, I expact?”
queried Ryder. ]

“Right, mato; the Hero, thirty-two,
and as good & ship as tiies the Dritish
colors.”

“Won't any of the gentlemen be off to-
night?"

If you mean won't they visit you, I
fonoy not, I'm one of the bool's crew
that brought the Captain ashore half o
mile nbove here, just around that great
oliff, He's got some kind of n lnrk to see
to inland—none o' my business, yon
know—and the erew nre wuiting for
He may come back in an hour, and he
may not before midnight; and I says to
the bos'n, ‘Look liere, bes'n, I'm teld of
o good place round the point
to got a gless of ale.' “Humph!' sa
he, ‘I'd like, to go over,' snys
if you do,’ says he, ‘you'll take your own
visk; and if the old man ‘(that's the Coap-
tadn, you kuow)' don't find you hare when
he then—'" ‘I'll ri

eomos, W i i o ri:: ‘ﬁ
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_-- dl;-;dh-ll;nh thiis pl;un AB-
i chorage. "

This charsoteristlo desoription and se-
of himself belng mads, some of

{ the rustios ware emboldenad to ask quos-

about the last cruise of his ship,
and what he had lstely seon of the enemy
st sen, After submitting to this catechinm

where jt had tcnfewnhmhbm impatient,

and

s wook spinning ses-yarns to you, but

I've no time for any more of i, Lend- ' da

lord, ‘twas growing chill when I came in;
wa're going to bhave o cold, starry night,
xti.l.i ;oarluu more compsny in here,

k

'No’l::uqm. I think; the stages have

#ed both ways. Perhaps afew more of

ese country lnda.”

The outer door was swung open as he
spoke, and the trian w we Lave
seon op tho road entered and threw his
bundle on the counter,

CHAPTER JIIL
OURSTS AT THE ISN.

*Ah, Rob Barnwell, how are you?" the
lasndlord rather brusquely saluted the
newoomer,

The man scowled and spoke in & low
voice:

“Damnation! Dick Ryder, I wish you
wouldn’t blurt out my name in that fash.
ion before a crowd. I dom't like i8."

“Maybe you're ashamed of it," snecred
Ryder, without lowering his voice.

“No! Cumse your menn spirit —
know I'm not! But the man who has
been what I have been, and Las come to
be what I am now, don't like to have his
name bawled out as if by the town-erier’s
mouth, so that every bumplkin sittin
about may come up and stare at him Bu
that's neither hore nor there. I want
lodging for the night. I've gota little
money—enough to E‘n.y for it," and the
speaker slapped bnechu-rocht,
which returned s faint fingle of coin.
“Will you keep me?"

“Y-e-8—I suppose s0," waas the hesitat-
ing roply.

Very well. Get me something to eat;
some bread and cheese and a mug of ale
will do, Fetoch the tray into the parlor,
there; I want to be nlone.”

“No," returned the landlord, with eu-
"Y' “I ean't give yon the parlor. The
public dining-room on the other side is
good enough for you; I'm likely to have
gontlomen come in, who will want the
puatlor, Go into the dining-reom and
your lunch shall be sent in to you.”

“Gentlomen, indeed!” Robert Barn-
well leaned his albows on the counter nnd
put both bands under his chin. “Gentle-
men? Why, you unmannerly Bardolph,
d've mean to say that I'm not one? How
many guiness do you suppose I've paid
you for wine and entertninmentin thut
very parlor? When did I conse to boa
gentlemon? Was it when I lost my for-
tune? Pretty treatment, this is for an old
customer! Are you not ashamed of your-
self, Dick Byder?"

As he proceeded his voice was raised Lo
l‘ai high key. All presemt plainly hoard

m

“For henven's snke, Mr. Barnwell, don't
make s scone bere!” the landlord ex-
claimed; “you shall be well entertained;
but the parlor—"

“Aye, the purlor! That or nothing! I
onll you all to witness, " and the trouble-
some guest turned about to those sitting
in the tap.room, whom he had not thus
far noticed in the lenst, “that my legal
rights in this imn are denied! I am
Richard Barmwell, of Colchester, Inte
barristar-at-law, now an attorney's clerk.
Fifg times have I enjoyad the seclusion
of that parlor. [ have money to pay for
it pow. I am clonn and respectable, if I
am poor and don't travel in a conch nnd
four. But because I am poor and unfor-
tunate, this man behind the connter don't
want my patron I'll show him! I
know the law, and—"

“There, thers, Mr. Barnwell, say no
more,” cried the landlord, “I don't wish
to dpny you the parlor, if you ingist, Go
right in, if you will; the candles are
lighted, and I'll put a fire in the chimney-
Elmsi you wish, Yonur lunch shall be

rought right in to you."

'hwm'i: and muttering, Bamwell
pioked up his bundle, entered the parlor,
and wlammed the door after him. The
landlord tied on his white apron, and dis-
patched the hostler's boy to the kitchen
with an order for ents,

The ssilor had sat quietly through thia
stormy colloquy, taking silent note of the
nowcomer, but saying nothing. He had
put his mug aside, not half drained.

“Tronblasome customer?” lhe now ob-
werved, after the door slammed,

“Yes—dung his impudence!” replied
Ryder, very red in the face, “I want no
fuss ner trouble at the Red Lien, or I'd
pitched him out, neck nnd hoels.
ugrobntnhto talk that way to me/"

Tell us something about him,"” said
the sailor. *“Who and what is he?”

Ryder was about to answer, when the
boy eame in with the lunch on a tray.
The landlord took it from him and ear-
ried it into the parlor with his own hands,
Returning after o fow minutes, he drop-
ped into o chair and gave vent to his vex-
ation and irritation in n lengthy answer
to the sailor's question. &

“He's the most impudent varlet in all
Essex.
won't learn it till somebody tales the
tronble and the puins to teach it to him.
I wish the fiend who is always at tho el-
bow of such folk as he had sent him any-
where but herve to-night. If one of your

" officers or soms connty gentleman should

vome in for two honrs' entortainment to-
night I conldn't get that surly fellow ount
of the parlor.”

The rustics were eagerly listening, The
gailor was also rather interested.

“Hay secn better days, I should think,
by his talk," he observed. “And he
ieomed to know you and to be used to thé

ouse,”

*0, yas! I don’t deny that there wasa
time when I was glad of Rob Barnwell's
custom, And it's true, ns he soys, thot
he Lias spent much money here. Bat he's

allen pretty lowin the last fwo years, and
o'8 no right to remind me what be
used to be,”

“@Give us the story,” snid the sailor,

*I will, if I con make it ahort enough.
I haven't the patience to wnste words on
him, As he told you, he used to be a
barristor. He had a powor of cases, too.
I’vo heard him talk grandly to jnries on
the subject. I don't know as I've got the
story right; *but I understood that his
aunt, who died in Colchaster sbout two
E'nnm ago, left him five thoussnd pounds.

hey say that turned his head. quit
his businoss, or neglectad it, apd was in
London most of the time, drinking, on-

rousing, and gnming. You might know
how that would end, He ran throngh
everything he hed; his monmey went, and
his good name with it; and on account of
the public sdhindal thathe made, their
lords E. the judges, threw him over the
bar. this summer, I hear, he's been
worling us clerk for s Colchester attor-
ney. suppose he's footing it to Lon-
don, now, to get, better employment.”

*Bud wieek,” the satlor observed, giv-
ing the utterance of his thoughts » pro-
fessional term, “The ship on her beam
ends; the timbers all rotten; q
blown loose; bound to break up snd go
to pieces on the sands.”

'Yos," said Mr. Ryder. “And that's
not the worst of it."

abruptly
“Bee berw, my lnds, T counld sit here for |

He don't know his place, and he | 8

e ——————

[ *The divil it gin't! How wmuch worse
| .ggnmm be, shipmata?*
o was a —handsoment
in the cousty—while bo was s bril.
iant and rising advocate. He threw all
that away, with the rest. [ hear now
that sbe's en to Captain Ralph
cnmni. of Ipswich garrigson.”
“Well, blast my eyes, if this asin't as
good s a story-book, landiord! Who's

the Indy?

“Miss Blanche Pembroks, youuger

ughter of Bir Roger Pembioka, baro-

| met, They live about fifteen miles below
here, cn the broad Thames,”

“What?—that white vills among the
trees, facing the river, near end?
I remomber, thes lnst time we were in thal
water, [ learned who owned that pretty

lnoe, *

p -

The outer door wassuddanly flung open
len, and & man was seen on the wheps
wikh 8 bridle in his band. The light from
the fire and the candies shines full in his
face, nnd we may recognize the office
who ¢d Barnwe'l npon the road.

> way, landlord,” he exclaimed.
“Briog the hostlor. My horse cast a shos,
and Inmed himself before [ knew it. I've
been lending him back the last two miles.
Briog your lantern.”

The landlord quickly recognized him.
“Your servant, l’? Courtenay,” ha
said. “We'll help you all we oan.”

CHAPTER IV.
THE MEETING OF FORS.

The landlord hastily 1it his lantern, and,
onlling to tho hostler and the stable boy
to follow, went outside. Theonriosity of
the loungers at this sudden appearance
end demand required that they should sea
with their own eyes and hear with their
own eard, and all of theém followed. Tha
tap-room waa for & fow minutes deserted
by all but the senman,

Nothing that had oconrred had excited
him, Being left alone, he rose, put on
his hat, and, drawing forih o buge silver
chropometer, examined its face.

“Almostnine, " he soliloquized; “it won't
do to wait moch langer.”

He took two or thres {urns about the
room. Approaching the parlor door, he
ugpliad his ear to it. An occasional
shuffling of o foot, or a cough, was all
that he heard,

Btooping down, he applied hid eye to
the keyhole. He could seethut the room
was lighted, and the narrow range of
vision afforded him showed him the tray
resting on the center-table, a part of ite
contonts, n hand and forearm moving up
and down, us if in the act of conveying
food from the truy Lo an invisible mouth
—and soma of the hanyings of the wall
beyond. More than this he could not

wae.

The door lesding outside bad been left
ajar. A murmur of voices camo into the
room. The sailor orossed the foor,
leanod sgninst the oaken casing, looked
and listenad,

Ho saw through the aperturs left by
the unclosed door s fow stars shining
doubtfully in o eloudy sky. He saw the
gleanm of the Iantern-light near the
atables, which were at the north end of
the inn. Ha continued to hear voices,
nnd, while he oould not catal all that was
said, he hoard enough snatches from the
irritated spesch of the Oaptaiiu, the ob-
stinate utterances of the hostler, and the
deferential expressions of the landlord,
to agsure him what the trouble was, what
was wanted. and what it was found neces-

sary to do,

“A blooded Arabinn, Mr, Ryder—the
gift of my brother officers, I wounldn't
have him erippled for—"

“Rest nesured, Captain Qourtenay, your
horse conld not b in better hands than
those of my hostler, in ull—"

“Hurt the gambrel foint. I ean cnre
him; Emt he oan't travel for n week,
or

*Poor Mirabel! Well, I'll leave him to
'}’.I)im care, Give me another horse, and

“I am very sorry, Captain; I don't keep
horses to let, snd —" .

“Heavens and earth—don't talk that
way to me! Find one, or——"

“There’s not a horse to be had within a

o, I can't get you one to-night——"
“But I must go on! I'll walk, ift—"
The sound of the voices seemed to drift
away and was lost to the sallor's enr, He
heard tootwteg: returning to the inn, and
he resumed his chair and looked as in-
diffarant as bafore.

The loungers came back, one after hn-
other, and dropped into their seats, The
hostler and boy remained at the
stable.

“A bad sprain, that," said one,

*0, nyel—and Master Captain is in o
bad temper over it. What's his hurry?"

“Why, doan’ you hear what he gaid?”
“Dang it, no; only that he was in
haste."

The first speaker significantly cireled
his head with his arm, as if with a noose.
He was parfectly understood.

“What—s murryin'?"

“0, nya!—to-morrow night—down to
the Pombroke Villa. And he was to be
there to-night."

“Well, he won't—'less he walks.”

“He could.”
Shut thy jow; hLere

“But he won't,
they come."
ho landlord and his gnestcame in to-
ether.
“Iam vexed beyond measure by this
socoident and its results,” the Iatter said.
“I've ridden him so carefully from Ipswich
down; this is the second day I'vg been on
the rond; and to meet with such an ncoi-
dent, so near the Villa, Heaven send me
atience! I'll take an hour to think what
s best to do."

“You can easily get there in the morn-
ing stage by noon,” suggested the land-
lord. "Or bz the middle of the aflerncon
at tho worst.

“Yeon, I sappose so; and o pretty-look-
ing hr!de&mnm I shonld be, louarin(i
nlong in that kind of way, Confounc
my luck!—at such & time, too! Well, I'll
think of it. I'm hungry, now that I hap-
pen to think of that; I dined very early
at Colchester, and feol partioularly like
doing justice to some of your good fare.
I'll ent nnd smoke and think it owver,
Senf np something good to me in the par-

tlor, and send in the London Gaseife of
yesterday.”

He strode toward the door

“One moment, Captain,” tho host oried.
*The purlor is not ready; sit down heve o
minate, and——"

It is doubtful whether Captain Conrte-
nny heard him ab all; if hoe did, be did
not understnnd. His mind wns filled
wilh disnppointment and irvitation; his
heart was ot Pembroke Villa, snd his
thomzhta ware all bent upon the menns
to yet there,

So bo enterod the parlor, closed the
door, and found himsoll slone with the
mun who hated him beyond nll men.

[to nE coNTINUED.]

la

“Looxk hare, Peote,” .enid a knowing
darky to his companion, “don’t stan’
on the railroad.” “Why, Joa?" “Kase
if da cars see that mounth of yourn, dey
will tink it am de statio®'an’ run rite
in.”"—8t. Louis Magazine.

Tun new apparatus for feeding the
Gway ecieeky wibh iho Apceiky ot
awn W the n by
hn.nIlingaoﬁa&eril‘.huhundmped
! in tha fuel room.

TOBACCO LAW IN FRANCE.

The Stato Owas lhe Business There and
Rung It Tiselt
Visitors to France have noticed how
careful the eustom officers are to see
that oo one is smuggling in matches or
tobacco, The importation of matches
is probibited and there is a very heavy
duty on tobacco. Any ome who has
& the sequaintanee of a French
match will not readily forget it. Its
peculiarity is that it is very reluetant to
ignite, and is no sooner alight than it
s {0 extinguish itself. Matches
ve hitherto bean made solely by one
company, which had paid the Govern-
ment a large sum every year for the
gf:;ilaga of supplying Frenchmen with
matches, As a proposal to eontinne
this system threalened to overthrow tha
Tirard Ministry the other day, the Goy-
ernment has decided to take the manu-
facture of bad matehes into its own
hands, The tobacoo is made to suit the
mutohes. It is also bad and dear. The
tohmmlbwm' 3 has long been s Htate
monopoly, and is one of the prineipal
sources of revenne. The latest re
on the subject shows that last vear's
was 20,175,000 kilogrammes, which
was valued at 16,423,000 franes, or $3,-
284,600, This was a poor year, giving
m:l;r 906 franes worth per hectare,
while in 1887 the value per heotare was
1,811 francs, This was the home pro-
duction, bas Government imports a
great deul of American tobacco in leaf,
and manufactures it in Franee. The
Government sells it after it is made,
and the smallest tobaceo store in France
is of this huge State monopoly.
he State gives the privileﬁa of grow-
ing the weed to planters, and looks after
them with motherly care. It fixes in
what departments tobaceo my be grown.
It marks off the number of acres to be
planted. It selects the variety of plant
and settles what number may be grown
on each scre. Not only so, but the
army of officers, who are always prowl-
ing about on behalf of the State, count
the plants in each acre and the nnmber
of lfives on efloh plant. Should a
planter have less than the inventoried
number of leaves when the harvest
comes the offieials will be down on him,
A muach graver offence, however, is to
have too many leaves. This is ed
as an attempt to defraud the State, and
unless satisfactorily explained is fol-
lowed by fines and imprisonment.
When he reaps his crop the planter has
not the privilege of asking a price for
it. The price is fixed by the State,
Tobaeco 18 grown in twant.y-eifhh de-
partmenta. There are 62,284 planters,
and 16,607 hectares of plantations,
There are twenty-seven stores for the
reception of indigenous tobseco, and
stores at Bordeanx. Dieppe, Dunkerqua,
Havre and Marseilles for imported to-
bacco. The State hes twenty-one man-
ufactories. The Inrgest is that at Lille,
“which turns out six million kilogrammes
of tobagco & year. There ave 20,871
employes in the factories, of whom 2,-
560 are men and 18,311 women. This
does not include officials and agents,
The Government does nob treat its em-
ployes vary well, and striles in tobaeco
factories nre frequent.

All the tobaoeo stores in France be-
long to the State, There are over 40,-
000 of them. The State does not sell
tobacco at retail except in thres stores.
All the otliers are let to widows of of-
ficers, Government officials, and some-
times fo the widows of Senators, Depu-
ties, nod Prefeets. They take the place
of pensions. If the Government grants
a pension to the wife of some man who
bas died in the service of the country,
that generally means she gets & tobacco
store, or burean, as it is called. Aa the
sooial position of the pensioners will not
allow them to run the bureaus divectly,
they let them. The dealer is allowed
10 ‘{ner cent. profit by the Government,
and is prohibited from selling any to-
baeeo except thatsupplied and prived by
the Btate. Neither must they muke oi-
garettes ont of the Grovernment tobaceo,
Every tte must benr the offivial
stump. The State has three bareans in
Paris where the best guality of cigars
can be obtained, These are either im-
ported or made ouf of imported tobaoeo,

It was Napoleon who established this
monopoly in tobaceo, The weed had
been introduced into France by a
Frenchman named Jean Nicot, and its
manulacture was free in 1621, A mo-
nopoly was established in 1674, bnt wad
{ sholished long before the Revolution.
Tobaceo proved a profitable business
when the culture was free. Napoleon
waa attracted at a ball in the Tuileries
by a lady gorgeously arrasyed with dia-
monds and jewels. “Who is that
princesa?” he ihqnired. When told
that she was only a tobaceo manufac-
turer's wife, he nt once resolved to toke
charge of this means of nequiring wealth,

The Peannt (Arvachis Hypogasa)—A
Natural Curiosity.

How many of the readers ever exam-
ined the growth of the common peanut.
There are not many grown-in this State
but enough to make a fow familiar with
the general appesrance of the plant as
it looks when growing.

Partly as a cnriosity, we planted o
few in the gorden this season and
watched them earefully from the time
the yellow flowers appeared, to see
them “force their ovaries in the earth
and there ripen them." I had read
what the books say about the habit of
growth of the plant, and expected to
see an elongated pedunale, with an in-
cipient pod, turn over after the papilio-
naceons flower had fallen and penetrate
the goil.

I was first surprised to see that the
flowars, while distinetly of the class of
the Legnminosm, were gnite sessile, or
it they had any pedunele b all, it did
not elongate, bat the flowers dropped
and left no sign visible to the naked sye
of any fruit to follow. One, two wesks
pass, more flowars bloom and fade,
when 1ol from the opposite side of the

inches or more, nn incipient peannt is
dewn, which continues to develop with a
thiok, fleshy covering wantil it attains
its full development.

I have never &ticed » plant wheve
there was less visible connection be-
tween flower and fruif, and I am in-

elined to think that this description, as
ivep in the botany, is rather deficient.

{four feet four inches.

I would like %0 call the
some of your amatenr botanists to the
plant. here it has grown the stems
may yet be seen of this years erop.—
American Farmer (Md.)

An Export Brought to Griel

How aften vou hear a man say thad
ke can tell imported from domestio
cigars by looking at them, + I have been
over ten years in the business, but I
never feltequal to making such s boast
as thut. Some time ago my father waa
in Washington, and while there was
one day talking to three other gentle-
men,  One of them, after making o de-
elaration as outlined above, took three
imported cigars from his pocket and
passed them around for inspectior, ab
the same time saying thet wo one ever
fooled him as to whether a cigar was
imported or not,

Meantime his cigars were laid on the
table and my father, watching hia op-
portunity, quietly took the cigars from
the table unobserved, and substituted
threa of his own domestic ef sud
laid them in the sume place. oon-
versation soon reverted to the three
cigars in guestion, and the boaster,
tumini:ethem, sid: YNow, gentle-
men, b are im and Tl
tell you why,” and he then took them
np and went on explaining the varions
points as to size, shape, color, tasie,
Rt b sactled y il quiet]

As he u m or y
snid:  “How much, MYJ Blank, would
you be willing to bat that those ware
imported cigars?® “Ten dollars.,” said
the expert. “I don't want your money,
but I do want fo eonvinee you are
wrong,” said Mr. P, * ara mob
your imported cigars you have there;
those sre mine, and they are i
Here are yours,” said the purloiner, as
he pulled them out of his pocket. The
expert's face turned pale sud then red,
and he was the pioture of vonfusion.
The others roared with langhter, and
made the discomfited expert “set 'em
up” all around. Moral—but it's too

vious to relate,—Tobacco,

Betting on a Sure Thing,
A young man with a baby in his arms
utooc;
at

on & street corner. The baby wns

with itself, the yonng man who

held it, and the world in general. The

young man didn’t appear so well satis-

fied. He looked quite suxious and ill
ot ease,

He had been standing there with the
baby in his arms for almost an hour
when two y:hung men, who had been
standing on the opposite corner enjoy-
ing the situation, crossed the street; and
walked up to him.

“Lasy, old chappie, where did yon
get the kid?"

*A young lady ssked me to hold it
for her a few moments while she went
into n store,” answered the young man,

inning to look as if he wished sha

k.

“She did, eh? Well, the beab thing
you can do is to take the child up to
police hendguarters and report the case,
That mother has deserted the baby.”

“I don't believe it,” suid the ho of
the baby, but the expression on his face
seemad to belie the statement.

“You don't?" exclaimed the second
young man. “I'll bet yon $5 to $1 it's
& fact.”

“I'll take that bet,” and the money
was put up.

About five minutes later o vary frim
little lady came out of the store with
her O';m’.'fhgll;, ofhbum}leu. Pvs Mkt

“Oh, Jo ow long I've you
waiting. Has baby besn behaving it-
self? Come to the mother, poor little
dear. What? You've got to see n
friend? All right; hurry up.”

And as the couple ed off the

young ts on the corner could hesr
the fond father say:
“Bee, it will just baby that car-
riage you want so "oy
Lapp Wolf-Hunt.
The Swedish Lapps live en
with, by, and upon their reindeer.

Lapp who owns o thonsand deer isms
very rich man; but as taxes are os-
sessed upon the nmnber of deer, he is
inelined to underestimate his herd.
The most dangerous enemy to the herd
is the wolf, who, if di ean kill
thirty deer in & night. A band of
wolves can make s rich Lapp poor.

When the snow is deep nﬂ soft, and
it is announced that woll-tracks have
been seen in the neighborhood of the
deer, the swiftest runners on snow-shoes
prepare for an exciting o

he wolf may have a start of a mile

or two, but track it lenves in the
deep, soft snow 18 40 prominent that the
bunters ean follow it ot their best
speed. The wolf, thongh he may run
Iast, has but o slight chance of escaping
the short men, who, on snow-shoes, rush
through the wood, dart down steep
hills, and jump from ledges several
yards in heiglt

Ench hunter does his best to ontwun
the others, for the wolf belongy to the
Lapp who strikes the first blow. As
soon a8 the leading hunter is close
enongh to the wolf, he gives it a heavy
blow across the loins with his strong,
spiked snow-shoe stafll If there are
other wolves to be pursned, he kills it
outright; if not, he disables it, and
waits till all the other hunters hinve ar-
rived, before giving the death-stroke,

How Big an Orang-Outang Is.

The North Borneo orang-outang
wonld seem to be a good deal bi
than the Sarawak one, of which Wal-
lace snys that of & good wany shot by
him the largest stood four feeh two
inches only., Hornaday's largest was
In North
Bomeo the smallest full-grown male T
have mensured was four feet four
inches; fonr feet six incles seems to ba

leaf, whare n flower has been, there lgp
starta out a stoub rdiele that thrusts | four feet ten inches, the largest on re-
its end into the earth beveath, and | eord. Mr. Albert shotone on the Kin-
slter it hna grown to a length of three | ahiatangan lately which messurved from

& common size. A My Adams shok
one on the Susnlambs seid o' ba four
feet aight inches, and the one Mr. Dun-
shot near theclub stood as much as

tip to tip of its fingers sighty-six
inches noross its outsprend arms.—
North Borneo Hevald, :

“Preast to give me something, - sir,"
said an old woman. “I had a blind
ohild; he was my only means of
sistence, and the poor boy has zecov-

ered his sight.”
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